


Exton mthtke Coffin,, 

Exton. Great King, within th is Coffin I prc f ent 
Thy buried fear? : he'cretn all breathlellelics 
The mighrigffot thy greateft enemies, 

Rtchardoi Burdeanx, by me hither brought. 

King Extony 1 thanke thee not, for .thou haft wrou D l„ 
Adeede of daughter with thy fetall hand, 8 

Vpon my head, and alhhis fatuous land. 

A^From your owne mouth (my lo.)didIthi s d«d 
Kuig. I hey loue not poyfon, that do poyfon need, 


Nor doc I thee, though I did wifli him dead; 
ihate the murtherer, loue him murthered.* 
Theguiltoi conference take thou for thy labour, 
bu t neither nay good word, nor Princelie fanout t 
WithCame go wander through the ibade of night. 
And neuer fliew thy head by day nor light. 

Lords, 1 proteft my fotjlc i&full of woe, 
TiiatpIoQd^ib^ld fprincklemeto make megrow; 
Come mourne with me,, for what 1 doe lament! 
And puton fullen blackeincontinent; 

Pc make a voyage tothe Holy land, , 

To walh this bl^pd off from my guiltiehand. 
March fadly after, grace my . mournings hecre, 

In weeping after this vntimdy Beere. v. . , 
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